- -

e e = =

-~

Tt

DAKOTA COUNTY HERALD, DAKOTA CITY, NEBRASKA.

RISIOVE STORY

W AT

MARIE VAN VORST w4 o

-/-— .

1o Comte « piia 4

mivalry, takes L T ‘ fiy riise !
hand A m | g nil
names 1t 3 w
Marqulsa o K ! M

& Hedmond, Amerion e e | .
ored (o Alglirs but Iy not milowed to |
take sarvants or dogs M Reodln i
takes care of Flichoune, who nuing fay
lis master, runs awey from lier Ftin
matqiine plans to marey Juiba 1o the Dy
do Tremonl, Pltchouns follows Balirun |

Alglors, dog and moastor m ahill Exhron
getn permlasion o keep hie dog with bim
I'ie Due de Tremont Nods the Ar 1
helress capriclous. Babron, woundod In
an engagament, falls Into the dry bed of
R Hver and 18 watched over by Pilehonn
After n horribla nlight and diy Pltchour
tenves Bim. Tremont takes Jolis wnid ¢
murdgulse to Alglers In his yecht hut |}
doibls about Jullw's Red Cro
After long menarch Julln mote trr
bBron's wherpibouts Julls 1o
ment turns matchn
mont. Haumtmet 0
gquine where ha thlnks
found. Tremont decldoed (o go wilh
mat Abou to find Babror

CHAPTER XXiI—Continued,

It was rare for the caravan to pnhsa
by Beni Medinet. The ol woman's
guperstition foresaw danger in this
vialt Her vell before her face, her
gnarled old fingers held the fan with
which sghe had been fanulng Babron
Bhe went out to the strangors
by the well a group of glels In gar
ments of blue and yellow, with earthen
botties on thelr heads, stood staring
at Benl Medinet's unusual visitors.

“Ponca be with you, Fatou Annl"
said the older of the HBedouins,

“Are you i coudin or a brother that
you know my name?"” asked the an-
cient woman.

“Everyone knows the name of tho
oldest woman In the SBahara,” sald
Hammet Abou, “and the victorious are
always brothers.”

“What do you want with me?” sghe
naked, thinking of the helplessness of
the village.

Hammet Abou pointed to the hut

“You have a white captive in thera
Is he allve?”

“What is that to you, son of a dog?"

“The mother of many sons is wise,”
sald Hammet Abou portentously, "'but
she does not know that this man ear-
ries the Evil Eye. His dog carries the
Evil Eye for lils enemies. Your people
have gone to battle, Unless this man
{8 cast out from your village, your
young men, your grandsons and your
sons will be destroyed.”

The old woman regarded him calmly.

*1 do not fear 1t,"” she sald tran-
quilly, “We have had corn and oil In
plenty. He is sacred.”

For the first time she looked at his
companion, tall and slender and evi-
dently younger.

“You favor the coward Franks," she
sald in & high volee: “You have come
to fall upon us in our desolation.”

She was about to ralse the pocullar
wall which would have summoned Lo
her all the women of the village. The
dogs of the place had alrendy begun to
show thelr noses, and the villagera
ware drawing near the people under
the palme. Now the young man bogan
to speak swiftly in o language that she
dld not understand, addressing his
comrade. The language was so curlous
that the woman, with the cry arrested
on her lips, stared at him. Polinting to
his companion, Hammet Abou said:

“Fatou Anni, this great lord kisses
your hand, He says that he wishes
he could speak your beautiful lan-
guage. He does not come from the
enemy; he does not come from (he
French. He comes from two women
of his people by whom the captive is
beloved. He says thal you are the
mother of sons and grandsons, and
that you will deliver this man up into
our hands in peace.”

The narrow fetld streets were be-
ginning to fill with the flgures of
women, their’ beautifully eolored
robes fluttering In the lght, and therae
were curlous eager children who enma
running, naked save for the bangles
upon thelr arms and ankles

own

Pointing to them, Hammet Abou
gald to the old sage:
“S8ee, you are only women here,

Fatou Annil. Your men ara twenty
miles farther south, Wo have a cara-
van of fifty men all armed, Fatou
Anpi. They eamp Jjust there, at the
édgo of the oanld. They are walting,
We come in peace, old womun: we
come to take away the Evil Eye from
your door; but If you anger us and
rave against us, the dogs and women
of your town will fall upon you and
destroy every breast among vou

She began to beat ber palms to-
gethar, murmuring:

“Allah! Allabh!"

“Hush,” eald the Nodouin flercaly,
“take us to the captive, Fatoy Annl”

Faton Annl did not stirr  She
pulled saide the vell from her with-
ered foce, so that her great eyoes
looked out at the two men, Bhe paw
her predicament, but she was a subtle
Oriental. Vietory bad been In her
camp and in her village: her sons and
grandsons had never been vanquished
Perhaps the dying man In the hut
would bring .he Evil Eye! He was
dying, anyway—he would uot live
twenty-four hours. She konew this,
for her ninety years of life hud seen
many eyes closa on the oasly under
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"Fatou Anni {8 noearly one hundroad
voara old, 8he has horne (wWenty chlil
dren, she has had fifly grandchildren;
the hag seen many wives, many hrides
She dota not he
lleve the glek man han the Evil Eye
She I8 not afrald of your fifty armed
men, Fatou Annd Is not afrald. Al
Inh 18 great. She will not glve up the
Prenchman beonuse of fear, nor will
phie glve him up to any man. She
glves hiim to the women of his people.™
With dignity and majesty and with
great beauty of earringe, the ¢1d wom
an turned and walked toward her hut
and the Hedoulns followed her.

and moany mothears.

CHAPTER XXII,

Into the Desert.
A week after the carnvan of the Due
Tremont lef, Alglers, Julln Red
mond came unexpectedly to the villa
of Madame de Ia Malne at an early
mormning hour, Madame de 1 Malne
her stunding on the threshold of
her hedroom doo..
Madame,” Julin sald, "I am
todny with a dragoman and
arvants to go into the desert™
Madame de In Malne was still In
bhed. At nine o'clock ghe read her pas
pers and her correspondence
“Into the deseort—nlone!*
Julla, with her coravache in her
gloved hands, smiled sweelly though
she was very pale, "I had not thought
of golng alone, Madame," she repliod
with charming assurance, "I knew you
would go with me."
On a chalr by her bed was a wrap-
per of blua silk and lnes. The com-
tesse sprang up and then thrust her
feet Into her slippers and stared at
Julla.
"What aro you golng to do In the
desert 7"
“Watch!"”
“Yes, ven!” nodded Madame de ln
Malne, "And your aunt?"
“Deecp in n bazaar for the hospltal,”
smiled Miss Redmond.
Madame de In Malne regarded her
slender friend with admitation and
envy. “Why hadn't 1 thought of t?"
She rang for her mald,

de

onw

“Cheras
loaving
twants

“Becauss your great-grandfather
was not a ploneer!” Miss Redmond
answered.

The sun which, all day long, held
the desert In ita burning embrace,
woent westward In his own brilllant
CATAVAND.

“The desort blossoms lke a rose,
Therese.”

“Like a rose?" guestioned Madame
de In Maine,

8he was sitting In the door of her
tent; her white dress and ler white

uwe

Julia's Eyes Were Flixed
Limitiess Sands,

Upon the

hat glenmed lke o

touch of snow
upon the desert's fuce Julla Red
mond, on & rug at her feet, and In her
khaki riding-bablt the color of the
sand, blended with the desert ag
though part of It. She sut up as she
spoke.
“How divine! Bee!™ She polntod

to the stretches of the Bahara before
hor, On every side they sproad away
ad far a8 the eye could reach, sunve,
mellow, black, undulating Nnally to
small hillocks with corrugated aides,
a8 o group of little sandhills rose soft

ly out of the seallke plain. “Look,
Therese!"”
Blowly, from ocher and gold the

color changed; o fuint wavellke blush
erept over the gands, which reddened,
paled, fnded, warmed ogalt, took
depth and grew Intense Itke flame,

' hourt of n rose!
Therese?"’

“1 underatand now whit you mean,”
gald madame, The comtosse was not
a dreamer. Parlslan to thoe tips of
her Ougers, elegant, ne, she had lived
w conventionnl Hle, Therese had been

N'est-ce pas,

the bard blue skies, tnught to conceal hor emotlons. She
To the taller of the two Bedoulny | had Dbeen tavght that our feeling
she sald In Arable: mintLer littlo to any ono 1
A MR e - i - e o
ALL lN LlFE them bolh waoy buck, when she was p
SUDCESS HoT country girl with the bloom of the

Busy Man Should Not Forget That
There Are Other Things Worth
Consideration.

He went to New York the other day;
that spelled success. We told him wo
glad, because it was promotion,

open alr in ber cheeks and he was get
ting up at 4 o'clock to make an early
morning trialy to the city and not got
ting back until 7, and dolng his court-
ing Bundays In an old piano box buggy.

A man who works like that gets on,
They've lived in four clties now, and
porhaps twice as many houses, and
neither of them Is even middle aged.
They have the newest car there s, and
bo comes home after dark and drives

hor about town in it. And on Sundays

iﬁ Atitutes

aelven Bhe “ad beon taught to ge
Nehtly, to avold serious hings. Her
great-grandmother had gone lightly to
the scalfold, exquisitely courtecouns till
the Inet,

‘I nak your pardon if I jostled you In
the tumbrel,” the old comtepse had
#ald to her companion on the way to
the gulllotine, “The springs of the eart
are poor'—and she went up smiling.

In the companionship of the Ameri
can mirl, Therese de In Maine had
thrown off reutraint
d'Esclignac
Theroses de In Maine, being near her
own age, echoad Julin's vory fesling.

Exeept for thelr dragoman and their
sorvants, the two women were alone
in the demert,

Smiling nat Julia, Madame de Ia
Muaioe sald “I haven't been so far
from the Hue de Ia Paix in my iifa*

“How can you speak of the Rue de
la Paix, Therese?"

“Only to show you how completely 1
have left it behind.”

Julin's eyes were flxed upon the lm-
Itiesn snnds, n sea where a faint line
1ost tiself In the red west and the hord
gon shut from her sight everything
that #he believed to be her e,

"Thin {a the seventh dav, Theresel™

“Already vou are as brown as an
Arab, Julia!"

“You a3 well, ma chere amle!"

“"Robert does not ke dark women,”
sald the Comtesge de la Malne, and
rubbed her cheek, *1 must wear two
vells."

“Look, Therese!™

Across the face of the desert the
glow bhegan (o withdraw its curtain.
The sands suffused an fnoffable hue, 8
ghelllike pink took possession, and the
degert melted and then grew colder—i
waned before thelr eyes, withered lke
a tea-rose

fragruncoe of the aands,

“Ma chere Julin,” gently protested
the comtesse, lHrting
fume, Julla!™ Dut she breathed with
her friend, while a swectly subtle, in
toxleating odor, as of milliong and mil
Hons of roses, gathered, warmed, kept,
then seattersd on the airs of heaven,
intoxicating her,

To the left were the huddled tents ol
their attendants. No sooner had the
sun gone down than the Arabs com
menced to sing—a song that Julla had
egpecially lked:

love in ke n sweet perfuma,
It comen, 1L esenpes

When it'4 present, it Intoxicates;

Whan It's 0 memory, it brings tears

Love |e llke a sweet breath,

It comes and It escapes,

The weird music filled the silence ol
the silent place, It had the evanescent
qnality of the wind that brought the
breath of the sand-flowers, The volces
of the Arabs, not unmusical, though
hoarse and appealing, cried out thelr
love-song, and then the music turned
to invocation and to prayer.

The two women llstened silently as
the night fell, their figures sharply
outlined in the beautiful clarity of the
eastern night.

Julla stood upright. In her severe
riding dregas, she was as slender as &
boy. She remaived looking toward the
horlzon, immovable, patient, a sllent
wiatcher over the uncommunicative
waste.

“Perhaps,” she thought, “there &
nothing really bevond that line, so fast
blotting Itself into night—and yet 1
geem Lo #es them come!"

Madame de la Malne, in the door
of her tent, immovable, her hands
clusped around her knees, look aflec
tionutely at the young girl before her.
Julln waz a delight to her. She was
carried away by her, by her frank sim-
plieity, and drawn to her warm and
generous heart, Madome de la Malne
had her own story, She wondered
whether ever, for any period of her
conventional life, she could have
thrown everything aside and stood out
with the man she loved,

Julle, standing before her, & dark
sllm figure In the night-—isolated and
alone—recallad the figurehead of a
ship, lts fues toward heaven, pioneer.
ing the open seas,

L] L - L] - - L

Julin watched, indeed, On the desert
there is the brillinnt day, a passionate
| glow, and the nightfall, They prssed
|!l|i_~. nights sometimes listening for a
{ery that should bhall an approaching
| caravan, somoetimes hearing the wild
L ery of the hyenas, or of o passing vul
||m'v ou hisn horrld nMight. Otherwise,
| until the camp stirred with the dawn
and the early praver-call scunded *AN
Iah! Allah! Akbar!™ into the still
ness, they were wrapped o complete
sllencey

(TO BE CONTINITEN)
Meaning cf Yankee,

soveral contlicting the-
thae origin of the
word Yankeo, The most probable in
that it come from a corrupt pronuns
eclantlion by the Indians of the word
Englisvh, or its French from Anglals.
The term Yankee was originally ap
plied only to the natives of the Now
England states but forelgners have
oxtended It to all the natives of the

Thore
orles regarding

are

can Civil war the southerners used it
ns a term of repronch for all the Ine
habltante of the North.

Porto Ricoe Sugar Industry.

The tmportant part played by tha
sugar industry in the material welfare
of Porto Rico 18 shown by the figures
of exports. Out of a total valuation of
exports amounting to §43.000,000 dur
ing the fleeal year ending June 30,
1914, pugar nlone constituted over §20,

000000, This was the lowsst sum real
ized for sugar oxports In flve years,
Under normal conditions sugar con-

two-thirds the
il exporis,

total value ol

o - e
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ho tgkes the cblldren out. ‘That's
where we ghouldn't like to follow him
We know those children: they're

worth knowing, but they hardly know
thelr daddy, and sometlmoes we think
mother would llke to know him better
But he's too busy. He's always busy;
and of courne he works for them,
Thoey will shars his success. but—we
wonder It they wouldn't rather share
bis lifo—Milwaukee Journal

Pursuit of wealth is the great bu
man hurdle race,

'RICH IN ITS HISTORY

| ISTRIAN TERRITORY HAS HAD AN

If the A\!nrqu!m.l
had felt Julin's influence, |

"Iike a rose!™ Julia murmnred, |
"smell s perfume!”  She lifted her
head, drinking In with delight the

her head, “per |

|

United States and durlng the Amerl |

IMPORTANT PAST,

Battlefield of Europe Throughout the
Centuries, It Is Again the Center
of Discord—S8trict Old Com-
munal Regulations.

“Many longslumbering memories
have been quickened by the present
rosintless flood of war that has on

gulfed in ita course nearly all of the
historie spots in Europe, recalling to
tha breathless onlookers [n neutrnl
lnmds, In tha lght of the tragic signif
loanee of these placea today, thelr ro
mantic storles of the centuries past,”
begine & bulletin {ssued by the
tional Geographic soclety, treating of
what life has been In Austria’s Istrian
tarritory, which the Itallans are now
attempting to invade. The statément
continues:

“Istria, the wedge-shaped peninsulns
at the head of the Adriatic and the
surrounding territory back of Trieste
not of great importance commereinlly
or industrially and with few connec
tlons with the world In the Waeat
thus lttle known and spoken of, un
rolls a stream of highly intaresting
reminlscences of past eclvillzations
when brought to attention ne one ol
today's great battlefields. The coivill
gatlon of the peninsula =8 ancient
Ionlang from rich and cultured Mlle

|
tus gettled colonles there In the ninth

contury B. C, and In 736 B, C. the
Corinthiang followed them, The sunny

ctltire of the Grepks once bloseomed |

all along these shores, formed its art-
tite here bullded itg temples, and at
lnst gave way hefore the Celts, who
artived about the fourth century B
C When the Romang, were forced
to erush the pirateg of the North
Adriatie, Istrin fell under their dom-
Inntion, about 177 1. C Following
an uprising the Romans thoroughly
subdued the land in 128 B, C., and in
127 B, C, 14,000 Roman colonlsts were
gettled there.

“Through the Dark Ages and well
into the Middle Agea Istrian land was
in the vortex of the struggle between
the empires of the east and west, and
then between Byzantlum, the German
powers of the north and the rising
commercial eltlea of Italy. By 1145
Venlee had established privileged con-
nections with most of the Istrian
towns, From this time date some
very Interesting records of socinl or-
ganizations on the peninsula, The land
was organized i(nto communes,
their chlef magistrate, a small eoun-
ofl or council of assessors, and a
council of the people. The commune
governments extended thelr work to
an even greater degree than the most
governed communities would think of
dolng today, Thelr regulations pro-
vided for all manner of domestic su-
pervision. They fixed the time of new
vintage, the time for selling new wine,
the nmount of bread that could be
baked In one town, and administered
‘pure food' regulations with greatest
strictnoss.

“As today, judges went through the
markets trying the food. These judges
went through the taverns and tasted
the wine before the innkeepers might
put it on sale. The prices of foreign
goods were fixed by the authorities
and the quality of these goods care-
fully determined before they could be
put on sale. Stone measurements wera
cut on fountains, on the foundation
stones of publle buildings and on oth-
or conspicuous places Armed men
were not allowed to enter the citles,
the regulation against carrving weap-
ons being deemed just as lmportant
then as now, However, a citlzen-
goldier who happened to kill an on-
looker during military practice was
able to get immunlly from punish-
ment. Militarism had its privileges in
Istria.

“In gome of the citles the making

of false money was punishable with |

death; the bearing of fulse witness,
where no fine was collected, was pun-
falied by the losa of the rlght nostril
and publication on the stalr of the
town hall of the dellnquent as a per-
jurer. The destruction of property
was punisted by the loss of the right
hand, and a long Ust of Hlegal words,
onths and objectionable phrases was

attached to the sectlon of the code
that provided the punishment of the
plllory for the blasphemer. Tips wer
strictly forbldden;: the workmuan wms
foreced to necept no mure than the
wigo prescribed The activity of
thoge Intrasted with looking out for

the people's wellare etretchied to evs
ery little detail of domestic life™

The Power of n Poet,

Signor 1'Annunglo, Italy’s poet-idol |

and political leader, comes nearcst of

all men to justify the dietum of
Fletcher of Saltoun regarding the
power of the poet as a lawmaker

For d’Annunzio has “sung” Italy Into
war by his own ballads. In order that

Fletcher may pot suffer from the us |
unl mi=squotation, hisa wctunl words
may be here sot down They are

taken from an “Imaginary Conversa
tlon:" "I knew,” he says, “g wvary
wiso man so much of 8ir Christopher's
gentiment that he believed If o man
wera permitted to make all the bal
lada he need not ahould
make the laws of a nation”
Chronicle

care who

London

Beyond Cunning of Science,
Chemists will tell why the
red, the viclet blue, and so
out the chromatie scale, glving ron
sons of nutritlon and absarption of
certaln plgmoents, offensive in
told dlagnosis: but all the cunning of
gelenco can't glve the ghost of an ex
planation of the Individual perfumes
of lowers, What care we, s0 wo have
the color and the perfume, and 8 smat-
tering of knowledge of the beautiful
process of creation?

rose s
through-

gueh

Enterprising Youth,

Coming in on the traln the other
day wns o littla nervous mother and
a flock of children, As the: train
neared Boston the mother began to
guention f everything was all right
“Have you got Al the umbrellas,
Johnoy? 1 should say [ had, 1 had
four when 1 started. and now 1've got
iy’

M—Tlputon Transcript,

Na- |

with |

‘[ARE YOU DISFIGURED

BY SKIN ERUPTION?

Pimples, rashes, ringworm, pricaly:
heat and, worst of all, that red iteh
ing, ecaly torment, ecrema, vanish
| when you use resingl ointment and
resinol soap, There is no doubt about
It Even though vyour skin 18 so
unsightly witlh eruption that you shun

your friends and your friends shun
you, resinol usually makes it clear
and healthy, qulckly, easlly and gt

trifling cost. When you nre sick of
wasting time and money on tedious,
expengive treatments, got resinol olnt:
ment and reainol soap from the near
est drugglist and you will quickly see
why physicians have prescribed theimn
fo. twenty years for Just such troubles
| a6 youra! Great for sunburn.—Ady.

A young woman named Gold and a
young man named Ring were married
| In Minneapolis the other day. A court

commiesloner did the molding

I Thers are 166 ereameries and 1,002
r cheege factories in Ontarlo,

|

|  United States trade with Canada
| In 1814 amounted to $402.450.324.

l Migs Julla May's Candles.

May's

oocasion

Miss Julin birthday,
ind in honor of tha A cuke
bad been baked to be decornted with
andlos, one for each anniver

Dinner heing delayed and

Tulln May called to Aunt Piney
holding dinner, Aunt

It svas

candle

wWHus

answer oalled for
furthier expinnation:

wwdy, honoey, s

unt Piney’s no

you forgit
| doge cnndlea dey Is to light?™
~Sughvilie Banner,

Why, Certainly.

Patlence—80  she's  learning to
| danece, I8 she?

Patrice—1«

“Where?

"“Why, on her feet, of course,”

Match Wind Shield.
A new pocket holder for suafety
mateh bozes has a sllde to form &
| wind shleld when a mateh 18 lighted

Drink Denison's Coffee,
For your health’'s sake

Prosperily begins to pay the freight
| as goon e it 18 found out.

| Save the Babies.

they are fifteen |

majority of these
of these infantile

mora or lesa opium or morphine.
deadly poisons,
to congestions, sickness, death,

caused the blood to circulate
pores of the skin and alluys fever,

of all the children born in eivilized countries, twenty-two
or nearly onequarter, die befors they reach one year t.tﬂr?-aamn
per cent., or more than one-third, before they are five, and one-

r cent.,

lNFANT MORTALITY is something frightful. ‘Wo can hardly realize that

before

We do not hesitate to say that a timely use of Castoria would save a
recious livea, Neither do we hesitate to may that many
eaths are ocoasioned by the use of narcotic preparations,
Drops, tinctures and soothing syrups sold for children’s complaints contain

They are, in considerable quantities

In any quantity, they stupdfy, retard circulation and lea
Castoria operates exactly the reverse, but
you must see that it bears the signature of Chas, H. Fletcher,
roperly, opens the

Genuine Castoria always bears the signatore ofz'ﬁ, EM{

Castoria

'HOUSE HELP AND THE WAR|

8o Many People Are Staying Home
That It Is Hard to Get Good
Servants.

“Well,” enapped a New York lady
as she came out of an intelligence of-
flee, "I didn’t think the war In Europe
would make any difference to me in
my dally affairs, as I don't run over
to the other slde every few weeks as
some do, and miss it ever so much
when they don't, but I am lenrning that
it is really a great inconvenience.

“You know usually in summer good
gervants are not nearly so hard to get,
but now so many people are staying
home and keeplng thelr servants that
it 16 almost impossible to get a good
one. One ngent 1 saw yesterday told
me she had had 12 ealls in the morn-
Ing from ladies who wanted house help
of one kind or another and she had ab-
solutely nothing to offer, I understand
that 200000 people will not be going
abroad this year and every one of
them, or thelr families, are exhausting
the summer servant supply. I always
did think war was dreadful, and now
I think It is worse than aver."

One of London's Oldest Women.

Mrs. Mary Mitchell of Old Bromp-
ton, Chatham, recently celebrated her
one hundredth birthday. She is a
widow and ia the granddaughter of &
centenarian who died at the age of
one hundred and three. As a mumber
of the Wesleyvan Methodist commu-
nity, she was the first Bibla woman to
visit the homes of the royal marines
a8 long ago ns 1838 —London Times.

The worst friends 18
the ease with which they are convert.

{ ed Into enemlies,

thing about

A man seldom saves any money
| after marriage unless he bas a wi'e
| who will save it for him.

An
| check.

fncome tax means an  outgo

American and English Girls,
Two groups of people sat in chalrs
on the liner's deck. In the first, com-

| posed of two American girls and a
| man, the girls did all the talking and

| the man listened meekly.

| her

In the sec-
ond group, compoesed of two English
girls and a2 man, the man did all the
talking and the girla contributed noth-
ing to the conversation but respectful
attention and delighted giggles. Here-
in we may perceive the difference be-
tween English girls and American
girls,

If the American woman could see
European slsters in captivity she
would have a better appreciation of
the freedom which she enjoys and per-
haps she wouldn't be quite so bossy
with her good-natured, easy-going men

| folk,

Similarly, if the American man
could gee his Buropean brothers in the
thrall of their masters, he would think
more of his rights and privileges as a
citizen of this republic. He would
thank hls Maker every night on his
knees for his blessings of liberty,
which now he regards ns a matter of
course—i{f{ he regards them at all,

A Queer World.

This 18 a queer world, In one end
of town o woman who has denjed
herself enough to eat so that the chil
dren might have milk for supper will
pick up a plece of newspaper and sece
a big headline over the news that a
woman in the other end of town hns
just pald $10,000 for a Pekingese
poodle.~—Cincinnatl Inguirer.

Appropriate,
Patlence—Will always dresses ap-

propriate to the occasion,
Patrice—1 suppose, then, when he's

| going to draw carpet tacks he puts

on hig "claw-hammer."

New Zealand in 1914 grew 5,000,000
bushels of wheat,

Pritish India's 1914 imports were

valued at $5608,000,000.

Grocers everywhere sell Post Toasties,

Treat

Post Toasties

and cream

Dainty, delicious morsels of white Indian corn,
toasted to a delicate brown. An appetizing dish

served with cream or crushed fruit.

“Toasties™ are ready to eat direct from pack-
age— Breakfast, lunch or supper—Enjoyed by old
and young, and

““The Memory Lingers’

|
how

Close Corporation is now offered
big increase in business, and to
continue present dividend rate,
will require additional capital for
this new business— $500 cash in-
vested will earn same as $2,000 in
3%, savings account=— Capitalists
seeking control, don't write—Offer
limited to $1,000 each. Bank ref-
erences given. Address B. C, Manager,
careof Suite 1319-20,431 5. Dearborn St., Chicago

University of Notre Dame

NOTRE DAME, NDIARA

Thorough Education. Moral Tralniog. Twenty-
one courses leading 1o degrees (o Ulasales,
Modern Latters, Jouronllsm. Political Economy,
Commerce, Chemiatry, Hiology, Pharmaoy,
Englueering, Architeciure, Law,

Praparatory School, various courses
For Ustalogues address

BOX M, NOTRE DAME, INDIANA

DEFIANCE STARCH

is constantly growing in favor because it

Does Not Stick to the Iron
and it will not injure the finest fabric. For
laundry purposesit bas no equal. 16 oz.
package IEc. 1-3 more starch for same money.
DEFIANCE STARCH CO., Omaha, Nebraska

DAISY FLY KILLER £255 v oh

tlen. Neal clean, or
oamontal eununumi

sbeap
asason.
metal. can'topllior tip
aver; will not soll pr
injare anything

Quarantsed slfsctive,
Alldealers srésen
expross paid for 1,08
BAROLD SOMEES 180 De Lalb Ave., Brecklyn, W, ¥

Sioux City Directory

“Mub of the Northwest”
FOR BEST SERVICE SHIY

Live Stock Commission Merehants al

SIOUX CITY, Ohicage or Kansas Clly

RICHES LIE IN OURSELVES

What the Man Is, Not What He Has,
Makes Him Wealthy
or Poor.

In my own life, 88 I wander farther
and farther along the vagaboad trall
In search of truth and beauty, | find It
easler and easier to find contentment
without the riches of the world. Leave
me fmagination, and I shail still be
rich; but give me all the wealth ot
the world and take from me imagina-
tion and you will plunge me deep Into
a bottomless hell of indescribable mis-
ery.

We cannot own things without be-
ing owned by them. Thoreau under-
stood this. His llfe was so successful
that Emerson wrote of him, "Wher-
ever there I8 knowledge, wherever
there is beauty, he will find a home."

I cannot live Thoreau's life, But I
can live my own.

“In the transmission of heavenly
waters,” says Emerson, “every hose
fits its hydrant."—Thomas Dreler, in
the Nautilus.

A Test Case.
“l don't know whether my pret
neighbor takesa me serlously or not.”
“You can easily find out.”
“How 7"
“Protend vou have found another
pretiy neighbor in the same block.”

Just So.

"What do you think of theso here
‘summer fura’?"

“It's carrying things pretty fur.”

To die for a woman may be an act
of bravery, but the man who leads her
'to the mirriage altar and agrees to
earn a living for her is a real hero

Being happy 18 often a matter of
not having anything to make you oth-
erwise,

Women do not ke new wrinkles
any mora than they do old ones,
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